FROM THE STEAMING 
CAULDRON COMES 
THE TERROR-GRIPPING 
HORROR OF 


TZ-E MONSTERS 


¥ Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 


reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
fy any fish. They swim and move through the 

water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 
them, they look back at you. They sail around, 
they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 
and ‘‘stand on their heads.’ The female lays 
the eggs in the male’s pouch and he hatches 
them. The baby sea ponies come out alive 


ready to swim. Sea 
HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE 
You'll get hours and hours of pleasure setting Horses 


up your Sea Horse Ranch and watching in fas- 
cination how these curious fish—like nothing 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch 
their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational! hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for, You get every- 
thing you need—the ‘‘ranch’’ aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 
sea salts for creating the right environment, 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom 
and enough sea horse food to last for months 
and months. 


Have: Armor 


Here is what you 
e 


Horses 


Trees 
Sea Horse Food 
Sea Horse Book 


Exciting, Interesting 
e@ Cute Pony Heads 
e Curling Grasping Tails 


e Pouches for carrying 
baby sea horses 


e Changing color bodies 


2 Live Healthy Sea 


Sturdy shatterproof 
aquarium 5x3x2%/, 
Sea Horse Ranch 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY a | 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


———— 
= =-—S 


A = 
47° Honor House Dept. 472MR66 “SS 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


At Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 


.SL 
monsters. Send me C Frankenstein 


= 
Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. 1 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- J 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- I 
chase price. 


NAME . 
ADDRESS 


Pets Will Fascinate You 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Order these delightful pets today! You get 
everything you need and you must be de- 
lighted or you may return your sea horse 
ranch for full purchase price refund, Live 
delivery guaranteed! 


-———————— FREE TRIAL COUPON “| 
| Honor House Department 472SH66 I 
1 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


I Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free I 
Trial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. | 


like scales 


get: 


Send... Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 I 
plus 25c shipping charges for each. I 

Name. . ! 
I Address : adecaceens if 
| City...... See.) (| (- eee 4 | |e \ 
L N.Y. State Residents please enclose 2% sales tax. J 
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A SINISTER 
FIGURE STALKING 
THE EERIE NIGHT... 

A TERRIFIED 
SCREAM TEARS 
FROM A HUMAN 

THROAT AS 
GLEAMING 
FANGS BITE 
INTO SOFT 
WHITE FLESH. 
AND THEN... 
SILENCE... 
GRAVEYARD 
SILENCE! 
THERE 1S ONLY 
THE MOURNFUL 
WIND CRYING 


/N GHOSTLY 
SHADOWS 
WHICH HIDES 
THE 


CHILLING... 


B07 WHEN POLICE AND CORONER ARRIVED... ALL 
WAS STILL, AS STILL AND WITHEREO ANDO LIFE- 
LESS BODY SO WAN ILY ATTACKED. 

HE'S DEAD ALL RIGHT! \ BUT WHAT ABOUT 
LOOKS LIKE HE FELL }/ THESE THINGS THAT 
OVER HIS LANTERN, 4 LOOK LIKE TEETH- 
CUT HIMSELF AND ¥&\’ MARKS, Doc ? SEEMS 
BLED TO DEATH?! 


DON'T! LLL 
NEVER REVEAL 
YOUR SECRET! 


YEAH, I KNOW, “DRACULA”! 
I SUPPOSE YOUIRE GOING TO 
TELL ME MY BUSINESS AND 
THAT A CREATURE OF 
DARKNESS DID THIS. 

HERS Gy NO SUCH 


, Of PY - FOOL OF A DOCTOR... 
The ony og ; Y. So HE DOESN'T 
TROUBLE WAS ; BELIEVE... 
THAT DETECTIVE fy ‘ : 

ROONEY DIDN'T ‘A He, WN | AP 

THINK LONG Jf = 
OR FAR ENOUGH !\j 

FOR JUST A / 
SHORT DISTANCE | 

4 
SINISTER 

FIGURE STANDS 

LISTENING... 


te 


YE NEXT DAY, DOR. JIM DREXEL, THE 


JIM... GET YOUR EYES OFF YES, MY DEAR! 

iG SCIENTIST READ THE NEWS - THAT PAPER ! MEET. LHAVE A PET 
PAPER HEADLINES... MISS KATHY CORBIN aay eee 
WHY... THIS 1S TERRIBLE! AFTER A CERTAIN 


THE OLD GRAVE-KEEPER 
KILLED/ T'LL HAVE TO ASK 
ROONEY ABOUT THAT, 
SINCE HE'S ON THE CASE... 
OH..,DR. MARSAK.., 


AGE,ONE SHOULD 
PREPARE FOR 
DEATH! SO SINCE 
I HAVE A WORTHY 
SUCCESSOR IN 
OR. DREXEL , WHY 
SHOULD I NOT 
DEVOTE MYSELF 
TO PREPARING 
FOR THE 
HEREAFTER? 


I'M SORRY ! 


ACCIDENT LAST NIGHT, DocToR! 
IN THE CEMETERY.,, NEAR 
YOUR TomMB ! 


WHEN. THAT POOR GRAVE-TENDER COULON’T HEAVENS WOS IN HIS I DON'T THINK 
OR. MARSAK } PREPARE FOR DEATH! IT MUST HAVE YOUTH HE WAS BANISHED / I REMEMBER 
LEAVES... ( BEEN GHASTLY! I'M GLAD, THOUGH 


FROM HIS OWN VILLAGE 
DR.MARSAK DIDN'T READ ABOUT IN EUROPE, BECAUSE 
VAMPIRES DOING IT (AS ROONEY HE TRIED TO HELP THE 


SUGGESTED)! T'LL TELL HiM LATER,,, PEASANTS CONQUER 
WHEN THERE'S MORE TIME / a THEIR SUPERSTITIONS! 


DOES DR.MARSAK 
BELIEVE IN THOSE 
FOOLISH TALES? 


SUCH NONSENSE’ \ HA! LISTEN TO THE YOUNG 
THERE ARE NO SUCH ) DOCTOR TO-BE MARSAK 
THINGS! WHY DO /TALK/IF HEIS SO BRAVE, 
YOU NOT FIND ~X LET HIM MEET KLAUS 
a AND COME HERE 
WITH HIM! 


"MARSAK! JIM TELLS KATHY, "KNEW EVEN THEN 

THAT SCIENCE WOULD NOT ADMIT THE EXISTENCE 

OF GHOULS OF DEATH. BUT TO THE VILLAGER. 
THEY WERE REAL...” ; 


I FEEL FOR THE SAFETY I HOPE HE DOES 

OF KLAUS, THE PEDOLER! )/ NOT TRAVEL BY 

HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN NIGHT! THE 
HERE BY Now/ VAMPIRES... 


[ "SEIZING THIS OPPORTUNITY TO SET THE "SUDDENLY, A WILD, BLOOD-CURDLING SCREAM 
VILLAGERS FEARS AT REST, MARSAK RANG OUT IN THE D187: 7 
WENT OUT ALONE TO FINO KLAUS! IT WAS elcid lahat 
KLAUS: 


A ARK, WILD NIGHT!" 
: WHAT 
HAPPENED? eg 


THA 
mM 


ACE THIS WILD WINDY, 


* ‘ : x 
AS MARSAK : . . «., AND EVERYTHING WENT BLACK! 
BENT OVER TO RE : > ‘A, THE MORNING THE VILLAGERS AoiND 
AIO THE sf Ss THEM.,, KLAUS WAS DEAD, STIFF AND 
STRICKEN MAN ‘ ’ ; : COLD/ MARSAK WAS BARELY ALIVE!” 


SOMETHING 
ENVELOPED THE VAMPIRE’ ) NONSENSE! THE 
HIM WE TOLD YOu, /MULE WAS FRIGHT- 
YOU_ YOUNG J ENED! HIS HOOF MUST 


HAVE STRUCK 
ME! 


AND WAS OF COURSE! HE THAT'S ALL 
DOWN THE SUPER- 
STITION! HE 

BECAME AN EXPERT 


You 
BELIEVE IN 
VAMBPIR 


Ss, 
7 


HOOTED OUT OF 
HIS OWN VILLAGE! 


if d 


DETECTIVE ROONEY! THAT 
WAS A FUNNY TOUCH IN 


THE TRAGIC STORY OF THE 
GRAVE-KEEPER'S DEATH! 


ROONEY LIVES AT 
MY BOARDING-HOUSE, 
KATHY! 


DR, MARSAK TAKES KATHY'S 


KATHY WAS VERY HAPPY IN 
FINGER BETWEEN HIS LIPS... 


HER JOB. FROM MARSAK SHE 
LEARNED MANY OF SCIENCE'S 
MYSTERIES... ONE DAY c+ 
DOCTOR.., WHAT... 
WHAT ARE YOU 
OH! THE DOING? 
TEST TUBE THAT'S A 
SLIPPED! DANGEROUS , 
CHEMICAL ! 


BUT YOU COULDN'T CONVINCE 


WELL, I SUPPOSE EACH To 
HIS OWN BELIEF! I've 
GOT TO TAKE KATHY TO 
MY LAB NOW, JIM! You 
CAN HAVE HER LATER/ 


I HOPE I DION'T 
FRIGHTEN You, 
CHILO! IT HAD TO 
GET THAT BLOOD | 


THAT EVENING, DINING AT THE BOARDING - A NO $0 KATHY WENT TO BECO Fs ee 
FEEL BETTER! ENGROSSED IN HER 
BOOK, SHE DOESN'T SEE THE STRANGE 
FIGURE AT HER WINDOW... ' 
TW Fc Rn 


HOUSE WHERE THEY BOTH L/VE, KATHY CONFIDENT THAT IN THE MORNING 
TELLS JIM OF HER NEAR TRAGEDY... 


I/M GLAD DR, MARSAK Wow. I... GUESS 

WAS THERE To HELP/ I'M HAVING A 

FEEL RIGHT ENOUGH LITTLE POST- 

FOR A Movie ae ( ACCIDENT SHOCK! 
Y 


ODD THATI ™ 
SHOULD FEEL 


OTHER NIGHT... 
“eae 


i ‘ 


SUDDENLY, THE WINDOW 


BUT QUICK, ROONEY! 
OPENS NOIGELESSLY JIM KATHY... KATHY... 
ANDO INTO THE ROOM HEARD 
COMES A CREATURE KATHY'S 
OF THE PITS! 1T LEAFS, TERRIFIED 
CUTTING KATHY'S SCREAM CRY 
SHORT... FOR 
HELP! 


AFTER GIVING KATHY 

A SEDATIVE, TIM 

DECIDES TO STAY 
BY HER. 


DOING, MARKS 
ROONEY?) WERE ON 


eS AND THERE 
J AIN'T A 
FOOTPRINT! 


JUST THE 


JUST A 
SAME, T'LL 


COINCIDENCE, 
ROONEY 
GLASS CuTS! 
SAY, DON'T 
TELL ME 
YOU'RE OFF 
ON THAT 
VAMPIPE 
ROUTINE 
AGAIN! GO 
ON To BED! 
I'LL SIT UP 
WITH KATHY/ 


INA TRANCE-LIKE STATE, KATHY DOES AS 


SHE 1S BIDDEN ! HER SOFT- WHITE ARMS 
ENFOLD JIM AND THE NEXT INSTANT, 
SHARP WHITE TEETH KNIFE HIS NECK... 


I HEARD THE COMMOTION! WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 HEY, WE'VE GOT TO 
GET THAT GIRL! IT'S SNOWING 
OUT! SHE MUST BE DELIRIOUS ! 


YES... YES... BUT 
ROONEY.,, LET'S 
FOLLOW HER/ 
COME ON / 


AS JIM KEEPS HIS VIGIL, HE DOZES... JUST A CATNAP! 
KATHY OPENS HER EYE 


S ANO SEES J/M ... BUT SUDDENLY, 


FROM A DISTANCE, A SOFT, INSINUATING VOICE CALLS... 


BPr ei aoa 
iB: ' KATH®™... KATHY... YOU WILL. DOAS I VE 
ee Ge a ,, 8/2 YOU... AND THEN COME 70 

' Dy ; 


AS HIS BODY WEAKENS STRANGELY, JIM 
SUMMONS ALL HIS RESERVE STRENGTH! 
HE PUSHES KATHY AWAY... THEN THE ROO, 

REVOLVES DIZZILY... ; 


WHAT'S GOING 
ON? JIM... BR 
MISS KATHY! & 


OBLIVIOUS OF THE SNOW AND BITING COLD, AS 
THOUGH ATTRACTED BY A MAGNETIC FORCE, 
KATHY GLIDES THROUGH THE NIGHT... 


@f PUT THAT GUN AWAY, ROONEY/ I'M 
V AFRAIO IT WON'T DO' ANY GOOD.., 
AGAINST WHAT WE'RE FIGHTINGS 
| THANK GOOONESS IT'S ALMOST 
2 DAWN/ SEE THE SKY'S ___. 
GETTING LIGHTER! 


QUICKLY, JIM WRESTS A STAKE FROM A 
NEARBY DRIFT FENCE ANO ORDERS ROONEY 

TO 00 THE SAME... AS THE DOOR OPENS, AND 
KATHY VANISHES / 


I THINK YOU'RE CRAZY, 
TOO, DOC.., SO TILL 
Do IT! BUT, KATHY... 
LOOK SHE'S GOING 
INSIDE !/ 


HURRY, HURRY... 
ROONEY! GET 
A STAKE! A 


Ais HEART HEAVY, BUT REALIZING WHAT MUST 
BE DONE, JIM ORIVES THE WOODEN SPIKE 
INTO MARSAR'S HEART/ SUDDENLY, A 
CHILLING SCREAM ECHOES AND RE-“ECHOES 
THROUGH THE TOMB... 


GOOD-BYE, MARSAK 
NOW MAY YOUR TOR: 
REST IN PEACE FOREVER! 


'T WAS WHILE I WAS DOZING IN KATHYS 
ROOM THAT I THOUGHT OF MARSAR'S 
EXPERIENCE /N THE VILLAGE OF HIS 
YOUTH... IZ WAS THINKING OF WHAT 
MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED IF A VAMPIRE 
ANP NOT A MULE HAD ATTACKED 

HIM! AND THEN SUDDENLY 1T WAS 
CLEAR... AIS FIRST AlD TO 

KATHY'S FINGER ! HE COULON'T 
HELP HIMSELF! TONIGHT HE 
ATTACKED KATHY AGAIN! 


. DEAD/ GLORY 


OON'T YOU SEE, ROONEY? 
THE GRAVEYARD KEEPER 
MUST HAVE DISCOVERED 
HIS SECRET! MARSAK 
SLEPT HERE AFTER EACH 
ATTACK! THEN HE WOULD 
COME TO THE LABORATORY! 


AREAL GENUINE, x, 
VAMPIRE! IT GIVES ) ME... 
ME THE CREEPS! 


AS JIM AND DETECTIVE ROONEY ENTER THE 
TOMB, A GHASTLY S/GHT SENOS CHILLS OF 
HORROR UP AND DOWN THEIR SPINES! 


DOC... THEY'RE V/ Now NOT DEAO YET, 
ROONEY / NOT YET. 
UT THEY'RE GOING 


Bur THE SCREAM WHICH STRUCK SUCH 
TERROR INTO ROONEY'S HEART, WAS NOT 
TORN FROM THE DEVIL-POSSESSED DR. 

MARSAR, BUT FROM KATHY'S THROAT! 


KATHY... KATHY, DARLING! 

/7'S A MIRACLE YOU'RE _/SOME- 
FLESH AND BLOOD 

BE STILL ...MIY CARLING! 


BUT DO YOU THINK THEY'D 
BELIEVE ME AT HEAD- 
QUARTERS ? THE CHIEF 
SAID MARSAR JUST 
WENT NUTS... ANO WHO 
WAS I TRYING 70 KID? 


'T YOU ? 


= JIM / 


ZIM DYING Now... I'M OLD ANO I'M TIRED... tL BE GLAD 
WHEN IT'S OVER AND I'4 DEAD/ I DON'T WANT 70 LIVE 
. ANYMORE... I SICK OF CARRYING. es 


YOU RUINED EVERYTHING! 
MY BROTHER ANDO I WERE 
HAPPY UNTIL YOU CAME TO 
TOWN... BUT NOW YOU'RE 
GOING TO PAY FOR IT! 
ZIM CHOPPING YOU 
INTO LITTLE PIECES, 
ELLEN / 


ZVE LIVED IN THIS CABIN FOR 

THIRTY YEARS.., THIRTY YEARS 
OF SECRECY... THIRTY YEARS OF 
FEAR... ANO INSULTS AND JIBES.., 


HEY, WATCH OUT Y YEAH, HE'S BATTY 

FELLAS! THERE'S } ALL RIGHT, MYOLD 

THAT CRAZY MAN SAYS HE 
AERMITS 


YEs, THAT'S ME,"THE CRAZY HERMIT’! BUT 
MY TIME 1S QUICKLY RUNNING OUT ANO BEFORE 
IT'S TOO LATE, I WANT 70 TELL MY STORY, 


YOU THERE, BOY! 
GO INTO TOWN AND 
FETCH THE 
DOCTOR! 


= 
YE BETTER 
DO WHAT HE 
WANTS,,,OR HE 
MIGHT HEX 
yal 


‘a 


NK 


\\ 


HE-HE'S GOT 


THIS ON MY 
CONSCIENCE! 


, 
FOR GOD'S 
SAKE, MAN, LET 
SOME LIGHT IN/ I 
CAN'T SEE A 
THING! yy 


HE BOY RAN DOWN THE ROAD TOWARD TOWN 
AND NOW L'M WAITING... WAITING... 


NOST OON'T 
LIKE LIGHT! LOOK, 
DOC, I AIN'T GOT 
MUCH TIME-- SO 
PLEASE LEMME 
SPILL MY 


JUST AS IM READY TO GIVE UP IN DESPAIR, I HEAR A KNOCK 
ON MY CABIN POOR .. ? 


YES, SIR! I UNDERSTAND 
Pie YOU SENT FOR ME! NOTHING, 
SERIOUS, L HOPE! 


, kent a 
—s Aa 
> 7 AIN'T DOCTORIN' I 
Y WANT, MISTER... JUST 


STEP INSIDE AND LISTEN, 
. TOME! 


WE GO7 CHOPS 
ANDO CUTLETS 


5 THING, NIRS, 
GEORGE! 
MORNIN; 2 


Boys! ANY 
MCE VEAL 


STORY! 


Amos 

Me 

4A), AS 
O 14 "Se ORE Ss, 


HENRY, YOU 
STUPID FOOL, THIS 
MEAT'S SPOILED, 
YOU FORGOT 7O 
PUTTIN THE 
/CE-CHEST! 


YOU THINK TOO ™ 
MUCH ABOUT HAVIN’ 
AGOOP TIME, HENRY! 

YOU OUGHTTA 

WORRY MORE ABOUT 

BUS/NESS/ 


HOW ABOUT GOIN! 
OVER TO THE 
NEWTON FAIR 


SUNDAY, AMOS? 


MEBBE HAVE 
SOME FUN! 


AMOS, TRY 
7O CONTROL 
YOURSELF! 


YOU'RE AN 
(107! 


= 
I oda 2 


BuT EXCEPT FOR THE TIMES WHEN | ANO BEFORE AMOS OR ME COULD 
AMOS MADE A FUSS WE GOT ALONG DO ANYTHING SHE FELL OVER 
PRETTY GOOD... UNTIL. ONE IN A DEAD FAINT! WE CALLED 
{ SATURDAY MORNING RIGHT DOC BROWN RIGHT AWAY... 
BEFORE CHRISTMAS... 
if YES MA'AM, 
WHAT CAN IDO 
FOR YOU 2 


LIFEL 
For THE FIRST TIME IN MY — 
Z THINK TT SHE pend DION'T GIVE IN TO prea pos a ae 
Oey Al eg Se pee AMosS WITH US AND SHE GR 

IN. ma 
as Leen ANC AFTER poner 2e, ELLEN, "a8 

patil CHICK 

a SHE'LL DINNER THE TRIMMINGS! 


HAVE TO 
STAY 

HERE! WE: 

CAN'T PUT. 


No, AMOS DIDN'T LIKE ELLEN STAYING WITH US... ANO HE 
NEVER STOPPED YELLING ABOUT IT... 
ELLEN, DRINK YER 
MILK... ELLEN, EAT 
YOUR DINNER... 
WHAT THE DEVIL'S 
THE MATTER 
WITH YOU, HENRY ? 
YER ACTIN' 
LIKE A LOVE 
/ 


ELLEN... 


WHAT 18.17, % No, AMOS, NOT 
DOC? WHAT'S ) DRUNK... JUST 

WRONG ? / HALF-DEAD 
FROM LACK OF 

FOOD! THIS 

POOR CHILD 

HAEN'T HAD 
ANYTHING TO 


‘STOP YAKING, 


A HENRY! WE 
NOTHING, GOT WORK 


JesT Ger, Ye TO COHURRY 
. BETTER! ue. 


YOU CAN'T STOP ME, HENRY... FOR A MINUTE I FELT TRAPPED AND DESPERATE 
ANO I'M WARNING YA, DON'T HOW COULD I LET HER GO ? AND THEN I FOUND 
TRY! I OWN HALF OF EVERY- THE ANSWER... IT KNEW HOW I COULO KEEP HER... 

THING... AND IF I : g 


DON'T WANT HER, ai 3 


SHE GOES! Wa YOU'RE WRONG, AMOS! 
THERE AIN'T NOTHIN‘ You 
CAN ©0.., IF SHE'S MY 


ae ACE, Ee ie aoe Amos WAS WITH ME YOU CAN'T GO THROUGH WITH 
MARRY ME 2 AMOS ALMOST LAUGHED WHEN I ASKEC ELLEN THIS! i 7S WCORSIELE — 

HIMSELF SICK AT THE THOUGHT... TO BE MY WIFE... UTE Ly ee BLE! Z| 

be WAYS (AND I KNOW ABOUT WHAT YOU 

Beatie) pie wae. A Zar, HENRY! LAIN'T GOT / YOURE THE 20, HENRY... AND, 

4A HA HA HA HA! THAT GIRL GENTLEST, I SAY NO? 

AIN'T GONNA KINDEST MAN 
/ LIVE EVER 


GO ON, MAN! WHAT 
tis NAPPENED? DID AMOS 
1p yy, FINALLY ACCEPT. 
ay AMOS WA f Fe SAY 


NEW W1 ELLEN AS SOUS 
Labi HIM DOWN say 


U 

iow How ¥% 
ALLO. 

Pog THING? 


WE PLANNED TO BE MARRIED IN A MONTH AND Bur © SHOULD HAVE WHEN I TRIED 70 Move I 

WHEN AMOS SAID NOTHING MORE I THOUGHT HE'D \_ KNOWN THAT AMOS NEVER | COULDN'T... MY HANOS WERE 

GIVEN UP THE FIGHT / GAVE UP... ON THE NIGHT TIED BEHIND MY BACK ... 
SHE'S A BEAUTY F BEFORE THE WEDDING... 


AIN'T SHE, AMOS? 
a CMON, HENRY, WAKE 
UP! WE GOT WORK } (NOW TAKE IT 
rim 


WHAT ARE YOU. 
DOING, AMOS 2 


AMOS, YOL'VE 
LOST YER MIND! Z 


IM 
WARNING YOu, AMOS, |F 
S YOU DO ANYTHING TO HER... 


ELLEN... ELLEN... 
(S08) M-MY SWEET 
LITTLE ELLEN... 


THE CLEAVER ROSE AND FELL AGAIN ANC AGAIN... 


THOSE WERE THE LAST WORDS I EVER 

SPOKE TO AMOS... FROM THAT DAY ON IO LIKE TO DO TO HIM 

T ACTED AS THOUGH HE DION'T EXIST... WHAT HE'S DOING 70 THAT 
CHICKEN... JUST ONE QUICK 

FOR PETE SAKE, - SB 


HOW LONG ARE 
YOU GONNA KEEP 
THIS UP P 


LEAST 
EXPECTING 
IT! 


H-HENRY 


INC FINALLY ONE NIGHT Z COULDN'T __, 
ye STANCITANY LONGER... 2 WHAT ARE YOU... 


Bur 1 DIDN'T ANSWER HIM... I JUST KEPT MY HANDS AROUND HIS THROAT 
“ND SQUEEZED HARDER... AND... HARDER wf 


FER ELLEN., 


CALLED IN THE 
POLICE £°O HAVE 
SUFFERED, TOO! I 
WAS TRAPPED! ZT 
QIONT BARE LEAVE 
THIS CABIN... JE I 
HAD, EVERYONE WOULD 
HAVE KNOWN —— 


BUT THERE 
ARE SO MANY 
THINGS I DONT 
UNDERSTAND... WHY 
DIONT YOU CALL 
THE POLICE WHEN 
AMOS KILLED ELLEN? 
AND WHY HAVE YOu 


¥ LIVED LIKEA HERMIT 2 


YOu HAVENT BEEN 
OUT OF THIS 
CABIN (N 
THIRTY: YEARS! 


YES, NOW 
YOU CAN SEE 


LOVE, THEY SAY /S LIKE DYING A 
L/T7LEL SO IE TWO LOVERS MLU/ST 
LIE, WHAT BETTER WAY THAN 70 DIE 
TOGETHER, HANO /N HAND? NOT /NV 
THEIR WILDEST OREAMS COULD THE 
TWO PEOPLE OF OUR STORY HAVE ; 
FORESEEN THE HORRORS THAT LAY 
IN WAIT FOR THEM /N A LONELY 
PLACE! THEY SHARE? A NIGHTMARE 
IN WHICH CREATURES FROM HADES, 
SCOVEREO WITH THE SLIME OF AGES, 
CRAWLED OVER THEIR SHRINKING 
B00/ES AND, BIT BY 8/7, TORE AWAY 
THE FLESH LUNTI(L THE BLUE BONES 
WERE PITILESSLY EXPOSEO! /F 
YOU WANT 70 SLEEP WELL TOMGHT— 
OON'T REAO TH/S SPINE FREEZ/NG 
TALE ABOUT NEW BONES FOROLO.,,. 


W447 ANO LORNA FULLER, JUST MARRIEC ANO y SUODENLY, TO THE OMINOUS CRYING OF 
VERY MUCH iN LOVE TAKE A SEA VOYAGE | FOG HORNS, ANOTHER SHIP LOOMS OUT 
ON THEIR HONEYMOO/V.-- OF THE FOG | THERE /S A TERRIELE 

STOP WORRYING, CRASH. amy oa £ 
LORNA, BABY! WHAT'S 7 elt 
MAKES ME NERVOUS,) A LITTLE FOG TO we'te ¥ 
DARLING! I WISH PEOPLE AS MUCH IN 
(LOVE AS WE ARE? 
BESIDES, IT WILL 
LIFT SOON! 


CAREFUL OF THE SURF E 
NOW! DON'T WANT TO 
BASH OUR HEADS IN ON 
A ROCK! HMMM— SURE 
LOOKS DESERTED yz 
DOESN'T IT? 

y-yves! x } 


GUESS I WAS 
WRONG ABOUT 
FINDING PEOPLE 
HERE! BUT AT 
LEAST IT'S DRY 


SECONOS OF FRENZY ANO PAVE 4)THEY ARE OVERLOOKED BY 
4LAPSE, ANO THEN... RESCUE PARTIES IN THE FOG! 
AFTER A LONG WIGHT OF COLO 
KEEP SWIMMING, LORNA! ANO FEAR, THE GUN FINALLY 
I'VE GOT A RAFT! 


RISES / 
I'LL HAVE you 
IN A MINUTE! 


LORNA! LOOK OVER 
Y THERE! AN ISLAND! WE'RE IN 
LUCK, HONEY! THERE MUST BE 
WATER ON IT, 
AND SOME 
KINO OF 
Foop! - 


OH! 
H-HURRY! 
gg” W-WATER IS 
BY SO COLD! I-I 

CAN'T STAY 


THANK GOODNESS! 
MAYBE A SHIP WILL 
PICK US UP SOON! WE 
CAN SEND UP SMOKE 
SIGNALS! THERE 
= MIGHT EVEN BE 


4 7 |{L-LOOK! THOSE 
7 MOMENT I STRANGE 
THEY'RE DUNES, PAT? : TRACKS IN THE 
THEY LOOK SO-—SO & é SAND! CLAW- 
REGULAR! ALMOST AS TRS ‘ MARKS! I-I DON'T 
THOUGH THEY HAD BEEN BN THINK I LIKE THIS 
BUILT BY HAND! FOR vgs ISLAND VERY é 
SOME REASON 
THEY GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS! 


DUNES! ALL IN THE 
SAME SPOT, SORT 
OF LIKE A 
VILLAGE! 


% 


4 CK HERE! 
MIGHT AS WELL 


LATER, AS PAT 
GATHERS FIRE- 


KNOW 17% BUT IM AS HTTERY \PASSEO THROUGH PATS MING WHEW 
AS SHE /S ABOUT TH/S PLACE!) HE HEARS LORNA SCREAMee. 
Z FEEL AS THOUGH SOME- Aa 
THING /5 WATCHING US ALL \.\ 
WL 7WE TIME — SOMETHING 
HORRIBLE THAT /S— 
WAITING 


GREAT SCOTT! 
THAT'S LORNA, 
IN TROUBLE! 


As He REACHES THE BEACH, Fe MAAs mar aeurs tue VAno WHEN THE CREATURE 15 
A FANTASTIC SIGHT GREETS | jie HUGE BLACK ANT, 17 } DEAO, THEY EXAMINE 17 CARE- 


is EMITS A SHRILL FLILLY 1 «+ 
IT'S A BLACK ANT; 


SNARLING SOUND... 
Wj ALL RIGHT! BUT A GIANT! 
YOU'RE A HORROR: TWO OR THREE OF THEM 
BUSTER, BUT I THINK )COULO KILLA MAN EASILY! 
I CAN HANDLE you! AND BY THE WAY IT 
I'LL SMASH THAT UGLY {ATTACKED US, I'M AFRAID 
BODY OF YOURS TO 7 IT LIKED 
PuLP! =< [OH! D-Do you b HUMAN 
THINK THERE ARE( FLESH! 
MORE OF THEM }» 


GOOP GRIEF! LOOK 
f AT THE SIZE OF THAT 
> » CREATURE! 


AFTER ME! 
GIANT ANTS! 
H-HORRIBLE! 


SUODENLY PAT GRABS HER ARM ANO 
BEGINS TO RUN... & 

F Z'MON! L JUST HAD 

PAT! W-WHERE ARE \A HORRID THOUGHT! 
YOU GOING? WHAT'S |] YOU KNOW THOSE 
THE MATTER? IT's { DUNES WE SAW? 
SUPPOSE THEY AREM’T 
DUNES! SUPPOSE 


i THEY'RE ANT AILLS? 


OH-OH! I WAS RIGHT! SEE THEM 
POURING OUT OF THOSE HILLS! THEY 
KNOW WE'RE HERE NOW AND THEY 
WANT US! - 


UGH!'so 
M-MANY OF : 
THEM! WHAT ARE 


THEY'LL EAT 
US ALIVE! 


IDEA «e+ 
DO YOU REALLY THINK 
WE CAN KEEP THEM OFF 


WITH FIRE? M-MAYBE 
THEY AREN'T AFRAIO 


OF IT! 
_/ WE'VE GOT TO 
GAMBLE! FIRE IS 
OUR ONLY CHANCE 
TO LIVE! HURRY 
AND GET. MORE 
WOOD, AND WE'LL 
MAKE A CIRCLE 
OF OUR OWN! 


L KNOW AND I'M AFRAID OF ‘\ 
WHAT I'M THINKING, BABY! LOOK 
AT THEM NOW, SWINGING IN A 
CIRCLE TO SURROUND US! 

BRRR— REMEMBER STUDYING 
_, ANTS IN SCHOOL! 


PROOF CASE, OR WE 
WOULDN'T EVEN HAVE 
THIS CHANCE} 


THEY CAN 
THINK! THEY'LL 
MAKE A CIRCLE AROUN 
US AND THEN CLOSE IN 
GRADUALLY! AND THOSE 
HORRIBLE SOUNOS 
THEY MAKE! 


THEY'RE 4 

ALL AROUND 

us Now! 
c- CLOSING 


THEY CROUCH INSIDE THE RING OF SEARING \NIGHT COMES COWN ANC STILL THE ANT NAAR 
FLAME: e+ 7 MONSTERS WAIT PATIENTLY» «-9 ? 

OH, THE /mayBe NOT! LOOK, THE “ay Yn, THOSE EYES: | 
HEAT! 1-(GASP)— “FIRE HAS STOPPED THEM! 
CAN'T BREATHE! OH, \NOALL WE HAVE TO 00 IS 
PAT, I'M SO AFRAID! /TO KEEP IT GOING, MAKE 
WE'RE GOING TO— ¢ THE CIRCLE LARGER! 
(CHOKE)— D- vie! 


FROM OUT OF THE 
DARK! IF 
MORNING 
WOULD ONLY 


\ LINE OF FIRE, BUT THEY 
WON'T GO AWAY, EITHER! 
THEY SEEM NOW 


1 


pane =Ai\\ N We A . . 
wy 7. 


/ Pat, A 
SHIP! OH, WE'RE 
SAVED! THEY 


BUT WHEN DAWN QOES COME IT 


/ THE SHIP! TURNING 
BRINGS A NEW DANGER.» we et 


Y AWAY FROM THE ISLAND! 


THE SMOKE 
FROM OUR FIRE! 
A WE'VE BEATEN 


ON THE BEACH, NATURALLY, 
AND THEY MUST THINK 
THE ISLAND IS DESERTED 


H-HURRY! THE SHIP IS STILL 
IN SIGHT! IF WE CAN GET TO 
THE BEACH IN TIME, WE CAN 
ATTRACTION THEIR, 
ATTENTION YET! 


ONSTERS 


1" 


USE THAT CLUB AS IF 
YOUR LIFE DEPENDED ON 
IT! BECAUSE IT DoES! 


YEEEEEELZEE.’ THEY'VE 


I'M COMING, i 
GOT ME! EATING ME ALIVE: , 


DARLING! AS 
SOON AS I 


DRIVE THESE 

OTHERS AWAy! 
| C-CAN'T FIGHT 
ALL OF THEM 
AT ONCE! 


L F MY HAN 
LE: E./ MY L-LEGS! 
BITTEN SO I CAN'T 
STAND UP! PAT! 
D- DON'T LEAVE ME 
To THEM! OHMHHA 


tel 


-DON'T LET THEM! 
AAAAAAAAAAA — 


I'M COMING, PAT! BE 
THERE IN A MINUTE! 
KEEP ON FIGHTING! 


FINALLY... LORNAS 
SISO WHERE 1S SHE? N-VO/ ee 
W VOT UNCER THAT SQLIRMING 
> HEAP! PLEASE CON 7 LET 
LORNA BE IN THERE / 

PLEASE! Z 


ws 


O sn 7 


Ano... {GAAAA—t-17 15! } 
/ ALL THAT'S LEFT OF 
i? MY W-WIFE! THOSE BRUTES! 
PICKED HER POOR BONES ] 


CLEAN IN A MINUTE! 4 
ZEAE 


= = 


OI0 Nor LAST VERY 
LONG! THE CREW OF THE 
DISTANT SHIP COULD NOT 


LIVING FLESH WAS STRIPPED 
FROM HIS BONES! BUT IN 


CHANCE, THE ANTS DRAGGED 
Wy GET ME SURE, THE SKELETONS TOGETHER 
; BUT I'LL MAKE \\ANOLEFT THEM WW DEATH 
JELLY OUT OF ,4S THEY HAD BEEN IN LIFE! 
PERHAPS THEY KNEW... 


a 


CREATURES! YOU'LL 


"e Ze 


| VS) 
BAe ewueaull! aT wl. A 


BURN BACK THE CLOCK A FEW GENERATIONS, 

WHERE WOULD YOU BE? YET LINSORN OR A 
LIVING EREATURE AND PART OF THE SCENE? \, 
THIS QUESTION HAS ALWAYS INTRIGUED ANO j 
YET REMAINED LINANSWEREG FOR NO MAN 
HAS RETEIRNED TO YESTERCAY TO GE CERTAIN, § 


ANG NO MAN HAS COME FORTH FROM YESTER- X7/ 


DAY...BUT THIS 15 THE STORY OF A GIRL! ANDO 
SOMETHING MYSTERIOUS HAPPENED THAT 
MADE HER WONDER ABOUT A LOT OF THINGS! 


BN ly 


THAT SARCOPHAGUS! 
WHY, THE FACE ON 
IT LOOKS JUST LIKE 
you! IT's AMAZING! 


THESE MUMMIFIED 
CREATURES HAVE 
WITHSTOOD... 


NAT 


NY 


SSN aay = 
Ares: Sy 


GOOD LECTURE WF VOWS MY CHANCE 70 TAKE GEE, 17'S LIKE LOOKING /N 
TODAY. LLOVE [fT ANOTHER LOOK AT THAT SEY A MIRROR! Z WONDER 
THE MUSEUM. MUMMY WITHOUT BONNY WHAT SHE WAS LIKE? 
THINKING (1 

$0 DO I, IT CONCEITED’ , 

MAKES CLASS- betes, 

ROOMS LOOK 

SO DULL... 


BY GOSH, EVERYONE'S GONE. 
L DIDN'T REALIZE IT WAS 
\ SO LATE... WHA... OAHHA,! 


omen Wy THA 


QUIET, YOUR HIGHNESS— “MH QUICKLY! WE 
WE 00 NOT WISH 70 MUST GET HER 
HARM YOU! BACK IN TIME’ 


WHAT KINZ OF A JOKE IS THIS? J 
CET ME ALONE! PLEASE 
GO AWAY! 


FAINT? /N THE BLACKNESS SHE FR 
FELT HERSELF FALL... THERE 
WAS WO WAY SHE COULD S70Z.. |. 
NOTHING 7O CLUTCH QN79O... ¥ 
VUST SPACE ANDO TIME. ..G 


Ltur WHEN CONSCIOUSNESS RETURNED, THE G/RL THE PEOPLE WILL BE DISPLEASED 
STARED ABOUT HER IN DISBELIEF ANO FOUNC Ym |} WITH SUCH AN ACT, YOUR HIGHNESS, 
HERSELF LITTERING /NCREOIGLE WOROS... 6B BUT YOUR VERY WISH IS A 
YOY YG y= a COMMAND. THEY 
IT IS MY WISH THAT SHALL BE FREED! 
THESE SLAVES BE Y 
FREED INSTANTLY! 


( WHAT HAS COME OVER ME? 'M 

BEGINNING 70 BSE BELIEVE Z 
THIS WEIRD DREAM... ZT 
ACTUALLY FEEL THAT I AM YS 
QUEEN OZARE AS THIS § 


FACE BEFORE? L 

FEEL THAT I <\ KNOW A SLAVE, 

KNOW YOU... YOUR 
MAJESTY... 


QUEEN WOULD 


I CAN SAVE YOU 7 
IF YOU'LL TRUST @ LIFE? THEN I 
Me! TZ KNOW MUST GET 
YOU ARE NOT QUEEN ) BACK! PLEASE 
OZARB! WHAT 
LIFE DID THEY 
STEAL YOU FROM? 


STOLEN FROM 


BUT YOU ARE 
NO LONGER IN 
BONDAGE... I \f 
HAVE ORDERED | 


.»l AM GRATEFUL. BUT 
THE SLAVE OWNERS ARE 
NOT! MANY TIMES TODAY 
4 HAVE I HEARD YOUR 

DEATH PLOTTED... 


I DON'T ™ 
UNDERSTAND 


ALL THIF. 061M 


IT WILL LEAD ¥ 
YOU BACK TO 4 


TO A TUNNEL WHERE TIME 
EGINS! BUT HURRY —CAN'T /Z 
YOU HEAR THE CROWDS , 
GATHERING BACK THERE? 
\ YOU ARE IN GREAT DANGER... 


A 
Yh 


Y-YOU MEAN 
THAT BEAST IS /' 
| ALIVE? BUT, 
& 'T'S STONE: 


IT JS YOUR SPIRIT THEY 
CAN DESTROY, THEN ALL 
HOPE WOULD BE LOST! 
YOU COULP NEVER 
RETURN... 


BUT IF IT AM 
DEAD, HOW CAN 
THEY M-~MUROER 


LOOK! IT'S SLOWLY 
MOVING TOWARD Us! 
OH... THOSE HORRIBLE 
EYES... HYPNOTIC... 


SPELLBOUND AND EASY 
VICTIM FOR ITS 
aS STONE JAWS! 


Wy, 


IT'S PUTTING US IN A TRANCE... 
THEN WE'LL BE HELPLESS! Lil 


THERE THEY ARE! ™® 
THE CRAFTY QUEEN 

WITH THE TRAITOR A 
SLAVE! AFTER we 


SY THEY'VE DISTRACTED 
THE BEAST! WE 
\ HAVE ONE CHANCE! 


OH, PO You 


RUN AS YOU 
THINK THERE'S 


Y NEVER HAVE 

@ BEFORE! 

RNY TRUE DEATH 
N IS ALL TOO 


NOW... GATHER, FIRE! NO...Z 
YOUR COURAGE! CAN'T! I CAN'T 


THROUGH THOSE //#) Go NEAR IT... 
FLAMES IS THE 


YOUR ONLY 


'M AFRAID... )/f hey SALVATION ! 
LIFE THEY STOLE #\“W a oY NY ‘ 


THEN /'LL 
SAVE YOU IN 
SPITE OF 


YOURSELF! 


7 S/o 
7 / 
a f 


; . wa LaLsing THROUGH THE SEARING 
ij we Meee! OWN —DOWN 70 4 BOTTOMLESS J 
4 SHAFT THAT MORTALS CALL TIME Y 
AND SPACE, A LIMBO OF SHADOWS 
ANO THE ROUTE OF LIFE... OR 


§ 


DIP YOU 


GIVE US A SCARE 
WHAT HAPPENED 


x 
re) 
= 


TRUD 


CREAMS OF § 


Fyuaty ABOVE HER OWN S 
ANOTHER VOICE MOVED /N70° 


TERROR, 
TRUOY 


oe 


& 


Wm. 


QUEEN OZARB/ 


S CONSCIOUSNESS, .. es 
QUEEN OZARB/ 


IT's A coop * 
THING THE GUARP 


OPENED THIS 


PLACE FOR ME 


THE ROYAL SEAL / 
T-THEN I MUST 


I NEVER 


j 
‘ 


WHAT A CURIOUS 
SAW YOU WEARING 
THAT BEFORE 


RING 


T THINK 
NOT NOW 


L DON' 
SO... 


YOU FAINTED: I¢ 
THERE ANYTHING 
WRONG WITH YOU) 


o 


{ir 


serie 


| 


I'LL BE SLAVING 


THE NIGHT 


AROUND HERE HALF 


BE OFF WITH YOU... L HAVE 


WORK TO DO! 


POTATO a OR tT ae 


ons) 
nl 
} s 


T YOU 
REALIZE YOU COULD 
GET INTO TROUBLE 

BEING IN HERE AFTER 


' 


DON 


Ss 


fee 


LET'S GO! THIS 
PLACE GIVES ME 
THE CREEPS 


TO ALL OUR GORE- DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A “‘YE-ECH-CHY”’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTIONI 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this ‘“‘grave-bottom’’ offer, 
and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
' a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


- -, - 
ee em eer ss “os gos 


EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
222 Park Avenue South 
New York, N. Y. 10003 


ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below): 


TERROR (1 yr.—é issues): $2.75 
(.) WEIRD (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 
TALES OF () HORROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(J VOODOO (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 
TALES FROM THE (C) WITCHES (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(-] TOMB (1 yr.— 6 issues): $2.75 TALES 


() $1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 


ANO ENCED LIKE A GEST SELLING 
MYSTERY / CHUCK AYRES ANO HIS LOVELY 
FIANCEE WERE DUE TO EXPERIENCE 

AN AODVENTURE. SUCH AS FEW CAN RELATE! 
YOUR SPINE WILL TINGLE ALONG WITH THOSE 
OF THE TWO BEMIGHTED TRAVELERS AS CHUCK 
FOLLOWS AN EERIE TRAIL 70 AN AMAZING 

ENDING IN THE TALE OF THE LONE GHOST 

OF WALPURG/S HOLLOW/ 


Cuuck Ano WEKI PREPARE TO WELL, YOU'RE PROBABLY HAH-HAH INDEED! 9 RUBBISH! 
DRIVE BACK TO THE CITY AFTER RIGHT! BUT THIS IS A | A FINE THING: DON WAS 
A PLEASANT WEEKEND STRANGE COUNTRY, YOU ft | TELLING US 
‘SHIRE LS. KNOW, YOU'VE LIKELY ‘N AT THIS 
HEARD ABOUT OUR EX- _ TIME, WHEN 
‘CITING NEIBHORHOOD ? ; WE'VE GOT TO 
RUMORS OF|$POOKS WANDERING 
~ ABOUT! SUPPOSED TO LIKE THIS... AND 
BE ONLY A LEGENC..- AT NIGHT IN A 
BUT DON'T... STORM. I WISH WE 
HAH- HAH... SAY COULD STAY_OVER, 
L DIDN'T WARN CHUCK. 


AWFULLY NICE HAVING YOU 
BOTH, BUT DON'T YOU THINK 
YOU'D BETTER STAY OVER? I 
OON'T LIKE THE LOOKS OF 
THAT SKY, CHUCK! 


SORRY, DON, BUT I 
CAN'T HELP IT, I 
PROMISED I'D BE IN 
TOWN IN THE 
MORNING TO HELP 
DAD ON A CASE. 


An HOUR LATER, FULL DARK- Yf ORAT THE LUCK! NO THIS MAP DOESN'T EVEN 
NESS OVERTAKES THE INDICATION AT ALL AS MENTION WALPURGIS HOLLOW! 
TRAVELERS ANO THE FURY OF ONLY ONE THING I'M SURE OF... 
THE STORM INCREASES. «- WERE ORIGINALLY 4 WE'RE GETTING HIGHER INTO 
POSTED! AND NOW Yang THE HILLS ALL THE TIME... 
THE WIND SURE FIXED THAT MY FLASHLIGHT f 
SIGN! AND WE WANT TO GO GIVES ITS LAST THAT'S FINE! 
TO BUCKNERS TOWN, NOT — DOES THE MAP 
; Y, ty TELL OF ANY OLO 
THAT JUST MIGHT }f 
BE HAUNTING 
AROUND HERE 
TONIGHT? 


rc : 
WHEN _IN DOUBT, USE THE VICKi | WHAT A ROAD! ANDO ''M SORRY THE COIN . 
MORTON SYSTEM. HEADS, IT'S N \ NO SAFETY RAILINGS / DECIDED FOR WAL PURGIS- 
HOLLOW NOW! THE 


BUCKNERS TOWN... TAILS ON THESE TURNS! __ 
TO WALPURGIS- + iF WE SKID... : OTHER: ROAD COULON'T 
HOLLOW! \ —_ HAVE BEEN AS BAO AS { 
Ley ie a THIS!. ~ 


A. SPOT LIKE 
_ THIS! 


& CHuck; PEERING THROUGH THE ORIVING WE'RE SAFE, BUT JUST J I HAD A FEELING 
“RAIN CLOUDING HIS: WINDSHIELD, JAMS LOOK AT THAT! TOOK 4 ABOUT THIS! BUT 


ON THE BRAKES JUST IN TIME. .- . $ MOST OF THE ROAD YOU WOULON'T 
A RIGHT OVER THE CLIFF: / STAY THE NIGHT, 


ee ERig THE ROAO'S PA AND WE CAN'T TURN OH, NO! WHAT 
type lf, ' ioe A MR. AYRES © aa 
TOP y fey , j - 
SN TIMe. Z~ § pp ly Ly 


W Ie, / 


THIS COULD BE WORSE, VICKI. AS 
SOON AS IT GETS LIGHT, WE'LL 
LOCATE A FARMHOUSE AND 
CALL A GARAGE. 
WELL... 
AT LEAST YOU DIDN'T 
GIVE ME THAT OLO 
BROMIDE ABOUT 
BEING OUT OF 
“GAS! 


4, Vis ‘ 
Ley 
fi bg 
tit Ke 
A Z 


OH, MY POOR NYLONS...\ DON'T BE SUCH A 
AND SLIPPERS! THIS!S] Sissy! WE'RE 
REALLY YOUR FAULT, ./ALMOST THERE. 
CHUCK..AYRES! JUST THINK... A 
ee: NICE, DRY ROOM... 
MAYBE SOMETHING 
TO EAT...OR DRINK! 


NO USE TRYING TO FOOL 
MYSELF... /T WAS QUEER! | 
ANO_ME WITHOUT A ~~ 
FLASHLIGHT, TOO... IN A 
MOMENT, POOR MIKK/./S 
GOING TO REMEMBER THAT 
FOooL/SH STORY. ALL 
NONSENSE, wx . 
BUT /T WiLLy 
DOUBLE ; 
HER FRIGHT... Y 


f DON'T 
LOOK, | 
vicki! 
(T...1T'S 


ONLY 


Tien, JUST AHEAO OF THEM 
SOMETHING RACES ACROSS 
THE ROACL... [7 


y¥ FOOL, CHUCK... 


I SAW SOMETHING 
RUNNING PAST... 


NOTHING! ” 


WAIT A MINUTE! I THOUGHT I JUST SAW 
THE LIGHTS OF A HOUSE THEN: I GUESS 
WE COULON'T SEE THEM THROUGH THE 
@® TREES WHEN WE 
WERE OUTSIDE... 


SUCOCENLY, WITHOUT WARNING, Ali AMAZIi 
SOUND CUTS THROUGH TH 


¥ sTEADY! SOUNDED 
WAS THAT? ._\\ LIKE THE WIND THROUGH J 


THAT PECULIAR 


Ws AW 
a YY 


Ano A TREMENOOUS 
FLASH OF LIGHTING 7 
SEARS THE RAIN-SOPFEO 


('M_ NOT A SKIES. .-« 


4 


) GREAT _SCOTT!' 2 GOT A GOOD LOOK AT 
UT THEN! A FANTASTIC, THING... SOME SORT 
OF SHADOW... THE SHADOW OF A 


CHUCK! COME BACK 
HERE! OH, PLEASE, 
DON'T LEAVE ME 


LIGHT BATTERIES, 


Ars r 


CNAME 


THERE, VICK! ! IT'S GONE 
NOW, MAYBE IT WASN'T 
REALLY THERE AFTER HERE WE ARE AT 


LAST! WHAT A HUGE 


7 
Ly, 

: HW ¥ 

# a Cis i 


W 
\ 


CALM YOUR FEARS, MY 
CHILD! I CAN ALREADY 
TASTE SUPPER! IN A 
MOMENT A MOTHERLY 
OLD PERSON. WILL OPEN 
cares ADMIT US. SHE'LL 


HSS SSS eceeannl 
= AASwRe ae 


WHO ARE YOU, ANO_WHAT 
DO YOU WANT?$TRANGER 
AREN'T WELCOME HERE... 
WE DON'T TRUST THEM ! BUT 
COME IN BEFORE THE WIND 
TAKES THE DOOR OFF! 


THANK YOU...OUR CAR Ji 
\ BROKE DOWN, YOU 


THAT DOES IT! HOW 
WRONG CAN_YoU 
BE, CHUCK = OHH... 


STAY UNTIL 
MORNING. 


iF YOU MUST STAY, HMMM... NICE AND IF YOU ARE #7 THANK Ff YOU BRING ME TO THE 
COME INTO THE STUDY! | POLITE, ISN'T STILL SWEETEST PLACES, CHUCK 
AND GO QUIETLY... WE SHE 7 DETERMINED REMIND ME TO STAY HOME 
DON'T LIKE STRANGERS - TO STAY, L ay 

I'M GETTING ONE WILL FIX eee TONES I ae 


SCARED! g 


OF MY HUNCHES, 
THERE'S GOING TO 
BE TROUBLE 


YOUR ROOMS 


Nn THIS PLACE IS 


EN, 


NSS 


NS 


SW 
Ys 


{Qn 


A FEW MINUTES PASS AND ' TELL THEM, RALPH!. HOW 
THE DOOR OPENS AGAIN... FOLKS MET UP WITH THE 

SPOOK OF WALPURGIS 4 
HOLLOW! TELL THEM 
ABOUT THAT! 5% 


THATS NONSENSE .. PEOPLE 
AROUND HERE ARE MIGHTY 
IMAGINATIVE! THEY BELIEVE 

& IN SPOOKS AND THE LIKE! 


NOT SO 
FUNNY IF HE 
SAW THE 
CREATURE 
L SAW... 


HEARD WE HAD COMPANY DOWN 
HERE. I'M RALPH BARTON AND 
THIS IS MY COUSIN SAM. YOU 


COULON'T TURN YOU 
AWAY ON A NIGHT 
LIKE THIS... £ 


you'D ALL BETTER GET TO BED. 
I TELL. YOU IT AIN'T SAFE AROUND 
. a : HERE AT NIGHT, THAT LONE GHOST JS 
RECENTLY SAM AND ILWENTINTO BUSINESS! THERE'S] . SURE TO BE PROWLING ON A NIGHT 
MONEY TO BE MADE IN-TIMBER...SAM WOULD RUN THE LIKE THIS, AND iF L WERE You, 
CAMPS... HE'S BEEN A LUMBERJACK MOST OF HIS 4 STRANGERS, I'O0 BE LEAVING IN THE 
ae MORNING... WHY $TAY 3 
('VE HEARD OF OLD JASPER ae ) WHERE IT'S SO UN- 
BARTON'S FORTUNES... ONE OF THE } > PLEASANT ? 


S 


\ KS ¥ 
eo SK 


Ss. 


/ 


ae 


R WHAT WAS THAT VOISE?50ME- 
\ OVE ELSE MOVING 


Wine BELOW, A FIGURE 
MOVES STEALTHILY TOWAROS 
THE CHEST -(N THE STUDY... 


Mucu LATER, WHEN THE 
OCCUPANTS OF THE STRANGE 
HOUSE HAVE RET/REO... 


NO USE GOING TO BED...L ‘AT LAST! FIRST TIME ''VE } 
KNOW SOMETHING /S GOING TO HAO A CHANCE TO REALLY ¥ 
HAPPEN! ANO /'VE JUST GOT EXAMINE THOSE PAPERS Z 
HALF A THEORY.,., SUT THE 
TRAIL WILL BE COLO NOW ANO 


('M_NOT-SURE. IT__ 
SOUNDED LIKE THEY 
CAME FROM THE 
STUDY, AND 
I'VE GOT AN 
IDEA OF WHAT 
A WE'LL FIND! 


WHAT WAS THAT 
SHOUTING, CHUCK ? 


LET'S OMIT THE HYSTERICS, 
PLEASE! L THINK I HAVE 
THE ANSWER TO THIS 
THING! I FAILED TO 
INTRODUCE MYSELF, BUT 
MY NAME (S CHUCK 
; Ss! IN THE MORNING 
WHEN THE PHONES ARE IN, 
[LL CALL THE SHERIFF 
AND TURN THE LONE GHOST 
OVER TO HIM! IT WILL BE 
USELESS FOR THE 
CREATURE .TO. TRY TO 
escape... I KNOW WHO 
: IT IS! vf 


SuovENLy WILD LAUGHTER 
RINGS THROUGH THE 
GLOOMY OLD HOUSE. -- 


I KNEW IT... STRANGERS 
IN THE HOUSE! THAT'S 
WHAT'S WRONG! 


L TOLD You 

) THERE'S SOME- 
S| THING WEIRD 
GOING ON IN 
THIS PLACE! 
qi 


Liver, iN HIS ROOM, CHUCK 4 Somerme LATER THE Su 
T AS THE FOOTSTEPS GET 
ASSUMES A STRANGE DOOR NOISELESSLY a by REACH, CHUCK sees, 
POSITION... mm OPENS AND FEET PAD INTO ACTION... 
SOFTLY TOWARD THE eet 
BED... e ¥ 


THAT WAS A WHALE OF A 
BLUFF I WORKED DOWNSTAIRS, 
BUT /T WAS ALSO AN OPEN 
INVITATION TO THE LONE GHOS 
7O PAY ME A VISIT 


%Y — oo 


L WAS RIGHT SO FAR...¥ ee ie oe BARTON} 


NOW /F I CAN MANAGE ABOUT THE LAST hI 
| HOWL FOR you! 


NOW WE'LL GET THAT ¥ 
MASK OFF AND HAVE Ag 
LOOK AT you! AS 
THOUGH I DIDN'T 
ALREADY KNOW. 


HUH! PRETTY SMART, 
AYRES! YOU GUESSED 
MY GAME, EH? BUT 


SN GET YOU... 


YOU MUST BE DESPERATE J 
TO TRY THIS INSTEAD. J 

w—, OF YOUR USUAL 
SCARE ATTACK! 


SHE'S JUST A 
POOR RELATION, 
ALITTLE ON THE 
NERVOUS SIDE. SAM 
WORKED IN THE 
NORTH WOODS... 
KNEW HOW TO WALK 
ABOUT SILENTLY. HE 
HOPED TO SCARE 
EVERYBODY OFF ANDO 
TAKE OVER THE BUSI- 
NESS ALONE! HIS 
COUSIN GOT SUSPICIOUS 
AND I CAME ALONG. L 


Sethe HAD A STRONG HUNCH 
} WHEN I SAID L KNEW 
WHO THE LONE 


GHOST WAS, BUT IT 
WORKED! _. 


SAM BARTON, SURE Ano LATER... 
ENOUGH! GOT TIRED OF 
WORKING IN LUMBER 
CAMPS FOR HIS LIVING 
AND WANTED THE MONEY, 
WHILE HE WAS STILL 
YOUNG ENOUGH TO 
ENJoy IT! 


BUT YOU 
MAKE IT 
ALL SOUND 
SO EASY, 
CHUCK. | 
ANDO THAT... 
THAT 

WOMAN 
GIVES ME 


TAKEN OVER AND WE 
CAN TAKE OFF FOR NEW 
> yo 


WHAT A 
NIGHT! IF you 
EVER GET ME 
INTO ANY THING 
LIKE THIS AGAIN, 
“ CHUCK AYRES, I'LL 
GET MYSELF A _ 
NEW BOY FRIEND? 


el sence cane aan ns enc 


— 


BENEATH A BROILING, PITILESS SUN, WHERE ONLY BARREN ROCK AND JUDAS WEED 
COULD FLOURISH, THERE STOOD THE LITTLE /SLANO, A M/LE FROM SHORE AS MEN 
RECKON DISTANCE — BUT A MILLION MILES INTO THE DARK PAST AS MEN RECKON 
TERROR f AND INTO THIS PIT OF PERIL CAME TWO STRANGERS, WAYFARERS WHO SOUGHT 
HELP, AND INSTEAD WERE LEO DOWN THE PATH OF DESTRUCTION 70 A DEATH THAT NONE, 
HOWEVER EVIL, COULD DESERVE / HERE WAS A MADMAN WHO EXPERIMENTEO WITH 
MUTANTS, STRANGE AND GROTESQUE SPECIES OF BEASTS WHO SLAVEREO FOR HUMAN 
8Lo000! IN THE ENO, THREE HUMANS, ANO A BRUTE WHO SELONGEO /N A NIGHTMARE, 
WERE ALL CAUGHT IN THE TERRIBLE, SPINE- SNAPPING SNARE: THE 816 RAT TRAF... 


4 LUCY ANO TOM BALL SUFFER A NAST 
GUT NON-FATAL ACCIDENT: « Yee 


xX 


I THINK I'VE HEARD CRAZY OR NOT, L 
OF THIS ISLAND, HOPE HE'S GOTA 
DARLING! ROCK ISLAND ) TELEPHONE TO THE 
THEY CALL IT! AND MAINLAND, OR A BOAT! 
THERE'S SUPPOSED L DON'T MUCH LIKE 

TO BE A CRAZY OLD ) THE IDEA OF SPENDING 
MAN WHO LIVES THE NIGHT ON THIS 
HERE! SOME SORT DESOLATE !SLAND! 
OF AN INVENTOR OR 
SOMETHING! 


WHEW! you ALL RIGHT, 
LUCY? WE JUST MADE IT 
TO THE BEACH! NOT MUCH 
PLANE LEFT, THOUGH! 


¢/ AT LEAST THERE'S | 
A HOUSE! WONOER 
WHO LIVES THERE? 


Lt Ad fe 


x BUT THEIR WELCOME, IF /T CAN BE CALLED THAT, I'LL LET YOU HAVE T- THANK wa. 
15 NOT VERY WARM P 


A ROOM FOR THE YOU! BUT } FRIENDLY 
NIGHT! THE BOAT 
HELLO, THERE.’ DON'T COME OVER 
OUR NAME IS BALL! ) PHONE, OR NO BOAT, , 
WE CRACKED UPON {A BOAT / WE AND I UNTIL TOMORROW 
YOUR BEACH/ WE Y AFTERNOON / FOLLOW J 
WERE WONDERING -- ME, DOWN THIS reece 


, 


THIS 1S YOUR ROOM / AND @U7 AS SOON AS TOM GOES TO SLEEP LUCY 
I HAVE ONE REQUEST-- GETS RESTLESS / AND SHE HAS A GOOD 
‘ MEASURE OF WHAT K/LLEO THE CAT--ANO ¥ 
DON'T GO WANDERING ‘ A GREAT MANY PEOPLE... ; 
AROUND / STRANGE THINGS Po. rg Tl | 
4 /T'S SO STUFFY IN Y | il [ 
i 


THAT OLD ROOM! | j 


IN TAKING A LITTLE J 

DP STROLL. HMMM-- € 
B WONDER WHAT'S 

OVER THERE 2 


mall ne 


SS UPDENLY FROM THE DOGHOUSE THERE RUSHES A SLAVER- 
PATH WITH THE SEA FOG ROLLING IN LIKE ING, RAVENING HORROR WITH LONG, NEECLE SHARP TEETH Ti 
A GRAY GHOST, LUCY SEES SOMETHING IN )\ AND JAWS FLECKED WITH FOAM! THE CHAIN STRAINS TO 
= THE M/5T.., 
BB 


THE BREAKING POINT AS IT TRIES TO GET AT LUCY... gy 
WHY, IT'S A. POGHOUSE.’ HOW —— es , = 


NICE / I LOVE DOGS AND THEY F % 
f LOVE ME/ AND A NICE FRIENDLY 

DOG WILL MAKE THIS PLACE SEEM 

LESS GRIM/ HERE, DOGGIE. NICE 


BUT THEIR SEARCH IS FRUITLESS.! THERE ARE NO WEAPONS 
TO BE FOUND,’ S0 THEY FRANTICALLY BARRICADE THE 
DOORS AND WINDOWS AND WA/T FOR THE WORSE... 


SHEN TOM BALL GLANCES INTO A CORNER AND 
HAS AN INSPIRATION... : 
OF COURSE! 1 SAW 


LUCY LOOK. THAT DEAD \ A LOTOF TOOLS 
MOUSE IN THE TRAP. THAT ] AND GADGETS IN: 
GIVES ME AN IDEA THAT Z THE OLD MAN'S 
MIGHT WORK!’ WE CAN Y WORKROOM.! MAy- 
MAKE A 84G TRAP AND { BE WE CAN DO IT! 
CATCH THAT game : : 
MONSTER ./ aRRHf 


SS TTT TT 
MAYBE THAT WILL KEEP Him \\Illii —— 

OUT, BUT I DOUBT IT./ ANYWAY , 
WE'RE SAFER INSIDE THAN OUT, 
AND IF I CAN GET A LICK AT. 
HIM WITH 
THIS 
AXE 


4 & 
awe 


A SLEEP SOmE- 
yTIME/ IM 4 
DEAD ON My } 


iy SSG 
2 Baie Hl. 

$ 
Me ROCKY HORIZON... F 
CAREFUL, DEAR! THAT'S )/ DON'T COUNT ON IT, 7 = 
A POWERFUL SPRING! \ HONEY! REMEMBER, HE'S Wik 
BUT I'VE BEEN THINKING, ) TASTED HUMAN FLESH 
WOULDN'T HE COME __-._ Now. I'LL FEEL A LOT 
AFTER THE OTHER ; gy SAFER WHEN WE 1. 
ANIMALS IN HERE ‘ L 
by BEFORE HE 
ATTACKED 


THERE! THAT MEAT IS 
HALF ROTTEN ANYWAY? IT SHOULD 
ATTRACT HIM, AND WHEN IT DOES-= 
WELL, WE CAN ONLY WAIT AND. 
LISTEN FOR THE 
TRAP TO SPRING -/ B-BUT SUPPOSE 


HE GETS IN AN - 


il 


Mm ; Z Mi 
\ 


Wi 
Vy 


CHANCES AND STAY ALERT./ WE 
CAN'T CLOSE AN EYE/ ACCORD- 
ING TO THE OLD MAN THE BOAT J FEELING THAT THE 
WON'T BE HERE UNTIL LATE BIG RAT 1S.LAUGHING 
ae AFTERNOON? WE'VE }) AT US RIGHT NOW,’ 
GOT TO STAYALIVE / I SEEM TO FEEL 
UNTIL THEN ./ iN HIS EYES BORING 

MINTO MY BACKS 


I'VE GOT A SICK 


AWAY A DOOR 
HOUSE... 


AME 


TOM BALL THEN MAKES A FATAL 
MISTAKE... 


THREE SECONDS LATER... BS 


7/WE FRANTIC MAN GETS THERE TOO } 
LATE.’ : 


I JUST AAAAAA 77 7OM: / YOU FILTHY BRUTE. YOU , 
REMEMBERED LUCY.’ ] WELL, OKAY/ THE RAT’ KILLED ee 
WE BETTER CHECK { B-BUT I DON'T 


THOSE BASEMENT 
WINDOWS AGAIN.’ I 
NOTICED THAT SOME 
OF THE LATCHES WERE << 
LOOSE! I'LL STAY HERE, = /s 

| BY THE DOOR 


LIKE TO GO 
DOWN ‘THERE 
ALONE ./ 


BUT HE FORGE 75, MAKES AN STINE TIVE MOVE 
BACKWARB TO CATCH HIS BALANCE BEFORE 
HE BRINGS THE AXE DOWN... 


DROPPING THE LIFELESS BODY OF THE WOMAN, THE RAT 
GNASHES ITS TEETH AT THE MAN/ BLOOD SMEARS /TS 
GRAY JAWS AND IN THE LITTLE RED EYES GLEAMS 
PURE HATE... 


COME ON, YOU 
FIEND! I'LL SINK Qupa 


YOU DEVIL/ COMING 
AFTER ME NOW, a 
ARE poset . at 


=e 


PA 


THE Ol. FROM THE SHAT TEREO LAMP SPREADS 
INA OFAQLY SLICK OVER THE FLOOR AND LICKS 
AT THE E0GES OF THE TRAP! THE MAN HIS 
BACK BROKEN, TRIES /N VAIN 70 WRIGGLE 
FREE, THEN RESIGNS HIMSELF AND GIVES UP/ 
THE HOUSE BURSTS (N70 A PILLAR OF FLAME; 
eisai hdc 7 THE iota aoe 


SHE MAN STEPS BACK INTO THE TRAP? FEELS THE TRIGGER 
SPRING JUST AS HE SINKS THE AXE DEEP INTO THE FURRY 
GRAY SKULL. THE BIG RAT GIVES: A DEATH SCREECH, THE 
TRAP SPRINGS WITH TERRIBLE FORCE AND THE LAMP 


DIES! BUT FATE IS MERCIFUL, HE DIES BEFORE 
THE FLAMES CAN REACH HIM.’ THE GIANT RAT /S 
DEAD TOO.’ THERE IS ONLY THE CRACKLING OF. 
THE FIRE AND THE HOWLING OF THE OTHER 
ANIMALS AS THEY SENSE DEATH... 41 


8 Ou 


Ane es ee 


BPororessor witiams FOUNC A THREE~ 

THOUSAND YEAR OLD BOX... ANC IN HIS 
HEART HE KNEW THAT THIS ANCIENT 
RELIC HELD THE SECRET OF THE GORGONG... \ 
WHICH 1§ THE SECRET OF DEATH! IT ALL ( 


STARTED AT A DOWNTOWN AUCTION OF 


Nae — 


f WHAT LUCK! THOSE FOOLS COULDN'T 
READ THE ANCIENT GREEK! THE 
BOX IS PRICELESS, BUT WHAT IT 
VA MEANS TO ME IS MORE THAN 
Ly MONEY! 


LL Sm, 


qi 


MA THAT SAME AFTERNOON..- 


DEAN BARNELL...I'VE COME ACROSS A 

Al RARE PRE-MACEAN BOX... I THINK 
YOU'D FIND IT INTERESTING! PERHAPS 

: YOU COULD VISIT TONIGHT? 


(4L LEAVE IT RIGHT HERE! 
NOW... IF THE GOOD OFAN WILL 
COME 7O O/NNVER... PERHAPS (LL 
SE THE HEAD OF THE j> 

DEPARTMENT YET. «+ 
WHO KNOWS... 


/ BE GLAD TO, TOM... 
/ TELL SALLY I'M 
| LOOKING 


oO. YEG, IF TOM'S PLANS WERE FULFILLED 
1/7 WOULD BE A MOST SPECIAL MGH7... 


AND NOW, TOM—I'D I'M SURE YOU TWO 
LIKE TO SEE THAT GENTLEMEN WILL 
BOX YOU FOUND! bm, EXCUSE ME..-- 


we @ { \wir 
Sa 
IF YOU'LL NOTICE THE 
SCRIPT... THIS IS GREEK \ 
BEFORE THE EGYPTIAN— PERSIAN 


INFLUENCE... INCREDIBLY OLP..- BY 


ARE you OH, I'M. SURE THE WAY— WOULD YOU CARE TO 

SURE OF YouR )( ALL RIGHT! TRY OPENING IT? GO 
DATE IT'S / FAR I'VE BEEN 
EASY ENOUGH UNABLE TO. 


TO MISJUDGE 


THERE 
SHOULDN'T 
BE ANYTHING 


: SX 
HE ANCIENT CURSE \ 
HAO ENOUREL,..ANO THE 


d NY) 4 
DEAN'S STARTLED, Ss. elie 
HORRIFIED LOOK FROZE... 0 ENRAPTURED WITH 
INTO STONE / wore MIS SUCCESSFUL 
/ EE 
s / Lag 


TOM! W-WHAT'S \__ 
HAPPENED? CALL }= 
PLOT, TOM HON’ THE POLICE! seve 
HEAR THE QOOR 


OPEN, ANC... 


NEVER A 
DULL MOMENT! 
WELL, WE/LL 


UNEASY FEELING:.- DEEP OOWN THEY KNEW 
TH/s WAS NWOT AN OROEINARY CRANK 
CALL. ; 


I'VE 
HEAR? A LOT OF LOONY 
REPORTS, BUT THIS ONE IS * 
TOPS! SOME MAN CALLS. AND 
SAYS HIS FRIEND JUST 


BY LISTEN, MIKE... I DON'T LIKE 
THIF AT ALL...WHEN I GO IN~ 
COVER THAT DOOR. AND BE 


READY WHEN —OR IF I 
NEED you! : 


aX: 
ie 


LLL 


I: OFFICER WAS NOT PREPARED FOR THE _ YOU SAY THIS WAS 
SILENT HORROR THAT STAREO AT Hilt AS HE {| ACTUALLY THE DEAN 
ENTERED THE HOUSE... HIMSELF? B—BUT 

IT'S STONE! 


BUT IT IF TOO 
TRUE... THIS FIGURE 
HERE- WAS DEAN 


JUMPING CATS! 
WHAT 19 T- THAT? 


BUCK WAS UNABLE TO BELIEVE 
WHAT HE SAW — THOUGH CRAWLING 
FINGERS OF ICE DANCED DOWN HIS 
SPINE. .+ 


ALL RIGHT— WWAT MAS HAPPENED 

' HERE? SAY MISTER — WHAT ARE 

YOU TRYING TO HIDE? SOMETHING 
IN THAT BOX? ‘ 


AT'S NOT 

‘POSSIBLE — 

PEOPLE JUST 

DON'T TURN, 

70 ROCKse 
O) 


ROGER! WELL,FRIEND... 
SUPPOSE YOU HAND IT 

OVER... THIS GUN \ 
\ MEANS BUSINESS! 


THEY MUST 
NEVER FIND 


Processor WILLIAMS TWISTED? MIND 
BUILDS ON HIS PLAN OF HORROR, ONCE 
HAVING KILLEOQ..- ALL DECENT FEELINGS 
WERE LOST /N H/$ LUST FOR POWER.«-- 


JOHN! DO 
BH WHAT HE SAYS... 
\ PLEASE; 
Y DARLING! 


< 
YOU CAN'T STOP mE! | 


IF YOU TRY... YOU 


H 
ui 


1 


WUOCENLY, JOHN HAS 


THIS BOX CONTAINS | \ay 
THE BOX OPEN... 


THE GORGON'S HEAD! 
LOOK UPON HER —AND 
YOU WILL BE TURNED 


VLL SHOW THEM... 
THE GORGON'S HEAD STOPPED 

ARMIES ! HAH! WITH THIS...NO PLINY 
DEAN'S JOB FOR ME... /LL RULE THE 


P MISTER... ¥% 
LET'S STOP 
H) 


Mw A TRIUMPHANT GRIN, JOHN LIFTEO 
THE HEAD OF MEDUSA — BUT FATE HAD 
RULEO AGAINST Hit! AS HIS HANOES 
LLUTCHEOD THE SNAKE- HAIR, THE 

HEAD TWSTEDL...7O STARE AT HIM! 


{ NO! THE CURSE! 
AGGGGGGG/ 


— 


Z ZA > \I 
‘ Mose WHO LOOK UPON THE 
MECUSA ARE TURNED 70 
STONE... 2HE ANCIENT BOX 
WAS NEVER BEEN FOLUNC... 
STRANGE / 


THE HORRIBLE ANDO REVEALING 
STORY OF A MAN WHO MACE 
A PACT WITH THE DEVIL 
WITHOUT KNOWING (T!LITTLE 
WILBUR COX WAS THE PERFECT 
WORM, COLORLESS ANO 
CHARACTERLESS, A MAN 
BORN TO BE KICKED AROUND! 
THEN, ONE TERRIBLE DAY, HIF 
WISHES BEGAN TO COME TRUE! 
FANTASTIC THINGS BEGAN TO 
HAPPEN / ANO WILBUR NEVER 
SUSPECTEO THAT HE WAS 

_ THE DESTROYER... ; 


by 
Vii 
A lian inte td ti éc 


GOSH, WHAT A YOU! HAH—HAH! you Yam BETTER FACE IT, KID! YOU'RE THE 
Y NICE LOOKING MAKE ME LAUGH, Kip! ORIGINAL NINETY POUND WEAK- 
GIRL! I SURE J A DAME LIKE THAT LING! YOU'VE GOT NO BRAINS, NO 
WISH I HAD WOULD NEVER LOOK DOUGH, ANYTHING! AND IF YOu 
AT A SQUIRT LIKE WANT A GIRL, YOU BETTER — 
‘ you ! (CHUCKLE) FIND ONE THAT'S 
_ DESPERATE! 


in, 
i | 


la 


" Bui 3 


GEE, JOHNNY WAS RIGHT! (LL GO ON SLAVING AT My TWO-8IT 
JOB ALL MY LIFE, UNTIL I GET TOO 


THAT MIGHT AS WILBUR 
SITS IN HIS CHEAP 


B, HE'S A BULLY ANO I HATE 
FURMISHEO ROOMs« 


HIM, BUT I HAVE TO AOMIT 
HE WAS RIGHT! (1M JUST 
A LITTLE DOPE! /'LL NEVER 
EVEN HAVE ANY KIND OF 


ae aia ee meee ae aie eee 


OLD TO WORK/ THEN I'LL HAVE TO 
GO ON RELIEF — ANO I'LL ALWAYS 
BE LONELY! EVEN MORE LONELY 
THAN I AM NOW / 


WHMLE IN A DEEP AND 
OISTANT PLACE, A ZERTA/N 
WELL KNOWN PERSONAGE /$ 
LAUGHING UPROARIOUSLY,..- 


POOR LITTLE WILBUR! 
I DO FEEL SORT OF 
SORRY FOR HIM! THE 
LITTLE WORM HASN'T 
GOT SPUNK ENOUGH 
TO DO ANYTHING FOR 


VY HAH! WHY DON'T You 
HELP THE POOR GINK 

OUT, CHIEF? GIVE 
=~ HIM A HAND! 


$0 NEXT MORNING, WILBUR STARTS FOR WORK, 
NEVER SUSPECTING THAT FROM NOW: ON ALL 


H/S WISHES WILL COME TRUE... 
AC I 4 


GEE, LOOK AT THE CAR A P 
REAL BEAUTY! £ SURE 
WISH I HAD ONE LIKE /7/ 
BUT THAT'S S/ILLY~-I g 


. 
SSS 


j 
4 
4 
hag 


YI THINK I WILL! HO, I 
KNOW! I'LL LET HIS 

WISHES COME TRUE — 
BUT HE WON'T KNOW 
THAT HE HAS SUCH 

POWER! HA—HAH } THIS 
SHOULD BE VERY 
INTERESTING! 


Bur LATER, AT THE OFEICE, : 
HE GETS A PHONE CALL... SF MR. COX, LET 


Ie f ME CONGRATU- ° 
YES, THIS IS WILBUR COX! \LATE you! you 

| W—WHAT DO YOU WANT? / ENTERED OUR 
Pray CONTEST AND ch 


YOU'VE WON THE: 

GRAND PRIZE! A 

BRANO NEW 

y AUTOMOBILE! 

CONGRATULATIONS 
AGAIN! 38 


\ 


AV? 


$0 THE DEAOLY GAME OF THE DEVIL'S BEGINS! SUDDENLY... OHHH—I TURNED 
WITH WILBUR ALL LINSUSPECTING / ANO A FEW , MY ANKLE! OWWIW— 
DAYS LATER... eee a d ; IT HURTS! 

WHAT 4 LOVELY G/RL OVER THERE. SO % A SHE 
YOUNG AND $L/M/ SURE WISH I COLLO ee ‘ STUMBLEO ON 
(SIGH) — HAVE A GIRL LIKE THAT FOR ee THE CURB AND 

MY OWNS j TWISTEO HER. 
= es : ANKLE! MAYBE 
Z CAN HELP 
HER, POOR |, 


YOU KNOW, WILBUR, THERE'S 
GET IN, MISS, AND / THANK YOU $0 \ WLBUR COMES SOMETHING ABOUT YOU 
TELL ME WHERE 4 MUCH! OWWW-—) 70 CALL-.- TOR THAT'S AWFULLY 
YOU LIVE! I- I'LL \IT DOES HURT : ATTRACTIVE! WISH SHE 
BE GLAD TO TAKE /DREADFULLY! VY HELLO, JOYCE: = WOLILO MARRY 
YOU Home! YOU'RE $Q KIND! ) HOW IS THE ANKLE } You'Re NHI (iD) ME! /E ONLY 
4 topay? AND I “$0 SWEET. }\) REALLY, 
wae) NY THOUGHT YOU MIGHT “ JOYCE! GEE, 
TON LIKE SOME CANDY N) 
Lyf, 


' — 
_. 2 Samer 
Dd 


7% \ AND FLOWERS! 
} i aN ; 


of (4 A) | Naw 


SoYCE SETTLES THE QUESTION 
FOR Hitthes- 
J-voyce! I-I'VE 
COME HERE, WILBUR! I'M YWANTED TO KISS YOU 
GOING TO GIVE YOU A BIG) EVER SINCE I FIRST QUESTION? A VERY 
; rer SAW YOU,BUTL PERSONAL QUESTION? [™] YOU MARRY. 
; DION'T HAVE THE < ME, JOYCE 
NERVE TO TRY! 


Wuite.. 1 SURE WISH I HAO SOME 


HAH —HAH~HAH! 


yue r IT'S WORKING! OUR ny” MONEY! A_LOT OF MONEY! 
Bel LITTLE CLERK IS JOYCE LOVES ME, BUT HOW 
FAR OL? COMING ALONG! J CAN WE GET MARRIED AS 
oueNo ! HE'S GOT THE “% LONG AS (1 $0 BROKES 
FRIE-TING, j | GIRLNOw ALL HE ZL WISH I HAD A MILLION! 
Kick?" | NEEDS IS Money! 


LOTS OF MONEY! AB 


YIPPEEEE—oLD “4 
Bs UNCLE MAX DIED AND } 
LEFT ME HIS FORTUNE! y 
AND I HAVEN'T EVEN 
SEEN HIM FOR THIRTY 
YEARS! WHEWWW— 
A MILLION COLLARS 
AFTER TAXES! 


MR. COX7 YOU IN THERE, MR. COX7 
A SPECIAL DELIVERY, REGISTERED 
LETTER JUST CAME FOR You! IT 
mem LOOKS VERY IMPORTANT! a 


90 A WEEK LATER, JOYCE PS) Ano move vo A 
| HUGE ESTATE IN 
THE BEST PART 


WELL, YOUNG PEOPLE, YOU ARE 
NOW MAN AND WIFE! I HOPE You'LL 
BE VERY HAPPY TOGETHER! 


7 Y DON'T TALK LIK 
ISN'T IT GRAND, Y THAT, WILBUR ! 
JOYCE, LIVING #f YOU'RE DEAR 
LIKE THIS? I'm AND SWEET! 
SO LUCKY! I've I'LL ALWAYS 
GOT EVERYTHING 
I EVER WANTED! 
AND ONLY A FEW 
WEEKS AGO I 
WAS NOTHING! 


( 


WITH ALL 
MY HEART! 
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LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 

© 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 

© Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 

© Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 
releases complete with pictures and Sudaal 


Qs " 
\ Er s R. A B ON 0g Ky/ @ SGV MONEY Back GUARANTEE 
re 

ea (AR, MONSTER fb] MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. m1 i 
sé ay a Ml 4806 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 I 
Ss MASKS © | understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned | 
pictures and benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. I 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters j CO Check O Cash © Money Order | 
They‘re ghastly! They’re frighten 
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LOOK AT THIS, CHIEF! THIS \ Ke 
COX CHARACTER |S HAVING \ 
A PRETTY Goop Time! ye . 
YOU AIN'T SLIPPING, ARE ) ME, SLIPPING! 
Ww HO-HO-HO! 
pe” NO} I'VE JUST 
/ BEEN GIVING THE 
POOR FOOL SOME 
ROPE! BUT NOW 
HE GETS THE ~ 
BUSINESS! 


‘icc 


BOO-HOO! YOU'VE | 
RUINED MY LIFE! 
YOU'RE H-HORRIBLE! 
IL SHOULD NEVER HAVE 
MARRIED YOU! WHEN 
I THINK OF ALL THE 
HANDSOME, STRONG 
MEN I COULD HAVE 
HAD... 


BAH! HANDSOME: STRONG! 
OKAY, HAVE THEM! I 
WON'T STAND BEING 
MOCKED! I'M GETTING 
OUT RIGHT 


if 
Wi, 4 
His) 


HIS ANGER COOLS, WILBUR 
RETURNS TO FINO TRAGED®... 


I'M SORRY, 
df MR. COX! YOUR 
WIFE DIED 
7 4 MYSTERIOUSLY 
AN HOUR AGO! 


I'M TO BLAME! OH, J 
ALL THE HORRIBLE 

# THINGS I SAID AND— 
I WISHED SHE 
WOULD DIE} 


THESE THINGS 


GO? 

Vy 

THEIR FIRST: +. rg Ly 

% a <7 HOW DARE 4 
IL DON'T UNDERSTAND \ You! you-you 


EVER SEE IN 
YOU IN THE 
FIRST PLACE? 


SOS 


aS 


SSS 


CALL ME A LITTLE SHRIMP, HUH! 
THE LITTLE WITCH / ZL HATE HER! 
ZIZ—LI WS SHE WAS CEAD/ a 


L WISH I 

WERE DEAD, 
TOO— I— 
OwWWWWwWw— 
M—MY HEART... 


GREAT SCOTT, & 
HE'S DYING, , 


HAPPEN AND THERE 


